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PREFACE 


The  fairy  story  arouses  the  child’s  curiosity, 
cultivates  and  directs  his  imagination,  stimulates 
his  natural  love  of  action,  and  brings  keen  joy 
to  his  little  soul.  The  true  fairy  story  is  the  de¬ 
lightful,  poetic  rendering  of  the  simple  facts  of 
child-life. 

For  these  reasons  this  form  of  story  has  ever 
found  favor  with  the  educator  as  a  very  potent 
instrument  to  teach  the  child  to  read.  It  is  very 
easy  to  secure  the  child’s  interest  in  the  fairy 
story.  He  will  learn  to  read  rapidly  because  he 
is  interested  in  the  subject  about  which  he  is 
reading. 

Ten  Little  Brownie  Men  is  a  series  of  stories 
about  the  most  delightful  of  fairies,  the  brownies, 
the  household  fairies  of  Scotland.  In  the  prepa¬ 
ration  of  this  little  book  it  has  not  only  been  the 
aim  of  the  authors  to  teach  the  child  to  read, 
but  to  give  him  instruction  in  Fairy  Mythology. 
The  characterization  of  the  brownies  as  here 
given  conforms  to  the  best  authorities  in  fairy 
lore. 

The  vocabulary  of  Ten  Little  Brownie  Men 
is  founded  upon  the  vocabulary  of  The  Brownie 
Primer  and  is  equivalent  in  reading  matter  to 
any  average  basic  Second  Reader,  being  in¬ 
tended  for  use  in  an  advanced  first  grade  or  any 
second  grade. 


The  book  contains  a  large  amount  of  reading 
matter  considering  the  small  vocabulary  used. 
Hard  words  and  long  sentences  have  been  kept 
out,  thus  furnishing  plenty  of  breathing  spaces 
for  the  little  reader.  New  words  have  been 
introduced  gradually,  only  a  few  to  each  page, 
making  it  very  easy  for  the  child  to  proceed 
from  one  page  to  another. 

The  stories  here  told  are  an  interpretation  of 
the  simple  and  interesting  facts  of  child  activi¬ 
ties,  and  they  inculcate  lessons  of  good-fellow¬ 
ship,  usefulness,  duty,  charity,  politeness,  and 
agreeable  wholesome  living. 

The  stories  of  the  Ten  Little  Brownie  Men 
are  connected  and  interesting  enough  to  lead 
children  to  read  the  book  through  when  they 
have  once  begun  it;  and  another  point,  which 
materially  stimulates  and  enhances  the  interest 
in  this  book,  is  the  large  number  of  gaily-colored 
pictures.  In  fact,  no  one  is  too  old  nor  too 
young,  too  wise  nor  too  ignorant,  too  rich  nor 
too  poor  but  what  he  may  be  pleased  and  de¬ 
lighted  with  these  brownie  pictures. 

The  authors,  therefore,  hope  and  believe  that 
this  little  book  will  prove  a  ray  of  sunshine  from 
the  gates  of  fairyland  that  will  be  a  real  delight 
to  the  dear  little  folks. 
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CHAPTER  I 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  BROWNIES 

“Do  you  remember  the  dear  little  brownie  men?” 
said  Fred. 

“Of  course  I  do,”  said  May.  “I  remember  them 
very  well.” 

“Oh  yes,  I  remember  them,  too,”  chimed  in  little 
Molly.  “They  were  such  queer  little  men.” 

“Ah,”  said  Ted,  “I  never  grew  tired  reading  about 
the  dear  little  fellows: 

“They  rode  away  on  Christmas  Day.  They  went 
away  to  help  Santa  Claus.  That  was  the  last  we  heard 
of  them.” 

“The  queer  little  men !  I  should  like  to  know  what 
they  are  doing  now,”  said  little  Betty. 

“Well,”  replied  Walter,  “I  suppose  they  are  still 
helping  Santa  Claus.  They  are  making  toys,  and 
driving  the  reindeer.” 
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Little  Girl  Helen  ' 

Don’t  you  remember, 

One  day  in  December, 

We  said  good-by  to  the  brownie  men? 

Little  Boy  Ben  -' 

They  rode  away 
On  Christmas  Day, 

And  we’ve  never  heard  from  them  since  then. 

Little  Girl  Dolly: 

Oh  my!  Oh  my! 

It  makes  me  sigh, 

When  I  think  of  the  dear  little  brownie  men ! 

Little  Boy  Bruce-' 

So  happy  and  gay — 

Why  didn’t  they  stay? 

The  dear  little,  queer  little  brownie  men ! 

Little  Girl  May : 

Didn’t  you  say 

They  drove  Santa’s  sleigh? 

The  queer  little,  dear  little  brownie  men ! 
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“We’re  here  at  last’’ 


How  do  you  do? 

How  do  you  do? 

And  how  do  you  do,  again  and  again? 

Why  look  so  sad? 

For  of  course  you  are  glad 
Once  more  to  greet  us,  the  brownie  men. 

We’re  here  at  last; 

We  traveled  fast, 

When  we  heard  you  longed  to  see  us  again; 
For  you  must  know 
We  can  only  go 

To  those  who  believe  in  the  brownie  men. 
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“The  brownies  have  cornel 
The  brownies  have  come!” 
Sang  the  little  girls. 

“Good  morning,  little  men! 
Good  morning,  little  men!” 
Sang  the  little  boys. 

“The  dear  little  brownies! 

The  dear  little  brownies!” 
Sang  all  the  children. 

“How  do  you  do,  brownies? 
How  do  you  do,  brownies?” 
Sang  the  little  girls. 

“We  are  so  glad! 

We  are  so  glad!” 

Sang  the  little  boys. 

“Hurrah  for  the  brownies! 
Hurrah  for  the  brownies!” 
Sang  all  the  children. 
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‘‘We’re  glad  to  see  you" 


“Good-morning,  girls, 
Good-morning,  boys,” 
Sang  Brownie  Tam. 

“We’re  glad  to  see  you, 
We’re  glad  to  see  you,” 
Sang  Brownie  Pam. 

“We  like  little  girls, 

We  like  little  boys,” 
Sang  all  the  brownies. 
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“Brownie  men,  brownie  men” 

C  hildren : 

Brownie  men,  brownie  men, 
Where  have  you  been? 
Brownies: 

We’ve  been  with  Santa  Claus, 
Helping  make  toys. 

C  hildren : 

Brownie  men,  brownie  men, 
What  have  you  seen? 
Brownies: 

Naught  we  like  better  than 
Good  girls  and  boys. 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  BROWNIES  15 


“In  yon  hillside  deri 

Children: 


Brownie  men,  brownie  men, 
When  did  you  come? 

Brownies: 

We  came  when  we  knew 
We  were  wanted  again. 

Children: 

Brownie  men,  brownie  men, 
Where  is  your  home? 
Brownies: 

Just  over  the  way, 

In  yon  hillside  den. 


“We’re  happy  all  day ” 

Oh,  we  are  the  brownie  men; 
We’re  glad  to  be  with  you  again; 
The  brownies  you  know 
From  long  ago, 

And  our  number  is  still  ten. 

Yes,  we  are  the  brownie  men, 

The  queer  little  brownie  men; 
We  work  and  play; 

We’re  happy  all  day 
In  our  home  in  the  hillside  den. 
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The  den  is  in  the  hillside” 


Here  are  the  little  brownie  men  at  home.  They 
have  just  returned  from  Toyland.  They  have  been 
helping  Santa  Claus. 

They  helped  him  make  Christmas  presents.  They 
brought  the  Christmas  trees  for  him.  They  took  the 
presents  to  the  children. 

They  took  them  in  Santa  Claus’  sleigh.  They 
drove  the  reindeer  very  fast.  They  had  so  much 
work  to  do. 

Christmas  is  over  now.  The  brownies  said 
good-by  to  Santa  Claus.  He  thanked  them  very  much 
for  their  help. 
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He  gave  them  many  beautiful  presents.  They 
will  help  him  again  next  year.  They  have  returned 
to  their  queer  little  home. 

They  have  a  nice  new  home.  Their  home  is  a 
little  den.  Some  foxes  used  to  live  there. 

But  the  brownies  have  it  now.  The  den  is  in  the 
hillside.  The  brownies  like  their  new  home. 

Isn’t  it  a  queer  place  to  live?  But  the  brownies 
have  queer  ways.  They  are  queer  little  men. 

They  spend  many  hours  in  their  queer  little  den. 
They  have  a  workshop  in  their  den.  They  work 
there  almost  every  day. 

They  make  all  kinds  of  useful  things.  They  have 
made  a  beautiful  sleigh.  It  is  just  like  Santa  Claus’ 
sleigh. 

They  have  also  made  ten  coasting-sleds,  one  for 
each  brownie.  My!  but  they  have  made  a  lot  of 
things!  I  could  not  begin  to  name  them  all. 

They  made  carts  and  drums  and  sleds, 

And  balloons,  blue,  red  and  green; 

They  made  horns  and  skates  and  kites — 

And  all  the  finest  ever  seen. 


“Dancing  little  men” 


See  the  little  brownies, 
Dancing  little  men! 

How  many  little  brownies 
In  the  brownie  den? 

They  are  all  my  little  friends, 
These  little  brownie  men; — 
I  will  count  them  over; 

Yes,  there  are  just  ten. 
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I  am  glad  to  see  them, 

These  merry  little  men. 

I  should  like  to  know  some  more 
About  their  little  den. 

I  have  wished  to  have  them  back, 

So  many,  many  times 

For  in  “The  Brownie  Primer” 

I  read  their  little  rhymes. 

They  told  us  then  about  their  names, 
And  what  they  liked  to  do; 

All  about  their  little  games, 

And  of  good  Santa,  too. 

I  remember  very  well 
Their  spike-tailed  coats  so  small ; 

And  all  about  their  stocking  caps, 
And  neckties,  shoes,  and  all. 

I  should  like  to  be  a  brownie, 

With  nothing  else  to  do, 

But  hop  and  skip  around, 

And  shout  and  yell  halloo! 
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“ Now  I  will  name  them” 


I  think  they  are  all  here.  Let  me  count  again :  one 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten. 

Yes,  that  is  right,  there  are  just  ten.  Now  I  will 
name  them:  Jim  and  Tim,  Mack  and  Jack,  Tam 
and  Pam,  John  and  Lon,  Scott  and  Jot. 

These  are  their  real  names,  but  they  all  have  nick¬ 
names. 

Each  brownie  is  nicknamed  according  to  the 
name  and  color  of  some  part  of  his  clothing. 

Red-Cap,  Red-Tie,  Red-Coat,  Red-Shoes,  Brown- 
Coat,  Brown-Cap,  and  so  on,  are  the  nicknames  they 
give  each  other. 
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When  a  brownie  changes  to  a  different  color  of 
clothes,  his  brother  brownies  change  his  nickname. 

If  Red-Cap  Brownie  should  change  his  red  cap 
for  a  gray  cap,  his  brother  brownies  would  then  call 
him  Gray-Cap. 

Brownie  Tam  is  the  oldest  of  these  ten  little 
brownies. 

The  other  brownies  call  him  Captain  Tam.  He 
likes  to  be  called  Captain.  It  makes  him  feel  very 
proud. 

Let  us  take  another  look  at  these  ten  little  brownie 
men. 

Here  they  are  all  in  a  row.  How  funny  they  look! 

Do  look  at  their  stocking  caps,  spike-tailed  coats, 
and  big  neckties. 

They  are  all  dressed  in  their  best  clothes.  No 
doubt  they  think  they  are  just  about  right. 

At  any  rate,  they  are  well  dressed  for  brownies. 
Their  clothes  are  all  the  latest  style  of  brownie  clothes. 

Now  as  for  brownie  beauty,  these  brownies  are 
considered  a  right  good  looking  lot  of  little  fellows. 
Artists  tell  us  that  there  are  no  handsome  brownies. 
Most  of  them  are  very  homely. 
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What  a  happy  time  we  had  in  toyland!  But  we 
were  very  busy,  too.  We  made  some  very  beautiful 
toys.  We  made  a  great  many  funny  ones,  too. 

Santa  Claus  was  much  pleased  with  them.  We 
made  more  dolls  than  anything  else.  You  should 
have  seen  them. 

There  were: 

Big  dolls,  little  dolls,  homely  dolls,  pretty  dolls; 
Wax  dolls,  china  dolls,  country  dolls,  city  dolls; 
There  were  dolls  that  could  laugh,  and  dolls  that 
could  cry, 

And  dolls  that  could  open  and  shut  each  eye. 
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There  were  dolls  that  could  stand,  and  dolls  that 
could  walk, 

And  if  you’ll  believe  me,  there  were  dolls  that  could 
talk. 

You  wonder  why  we  made  so  many?  Well,  Santa 
Claus  says  little  girls  never  have  too  many  dolls;  and, 
of  course,  he  knows.  Dear  old  Santa  Claus!  How 
he  loves  little  children! 

“Wasn’t  that  a  merry  Christmas!”  said  Brownie 
Tam.  “I  have  never  seen  children  so  happy.” 

“And  there  were  so  many  good  children,”  said 
Brownie  Pam. 

“Yes,”  said  Brownie  Jim,  “and  what  a  nice  lot  of 
little  letters  they  wrote  to  Santa  Claus!  He  let  me 
read  them. 

We  nearly  always  gave  them  what  they  asked  for 
if  they  were  good  children. 

Here  is  a  letter  from  one  of  the  little  girls: 

‘Dear  Santa  Claus: 

I  will  hang  up  two  stockings  Christmas  Eve. 
There  will  be  one  on  each  side  of  the  chimney.  But 
they  are  not  both  mine.  The  larger  one  belongs  to 
my  poor  little  neighbor,  Jennie.  I  thought  you  would 
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like  to  make  her  Christmas  bright.  If  you  haven’t 
enough  for  both,  just  fill  her  stocking.  I  shall  not 
care  one  bit. 

Your  loving  little  friend,  May.’  ” 


“Here  is  a  letter  from  one  of  the  little  girls ” 

“I  think  that  is  a  fine  little  letter,”  said  Brownie 
Tim. 

“Yes,  and  a  fine  little  girl,  too,”  said  Brownie  John. 

“I  took  the  presents  to  that  home,”  said  Brownie 
Lon.  “Santa  told  me  to  fill  both  stockings — and, 
you  may  be  sure,  I  filled  them  so  full  they  were  nearly 
ready  to  burst.” 

“Well,”  said  Brownie  Pam,  “Christmas  is  past,  and 
we  are  home  at  last.” 
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A  WELCOME  WARM 

Some  night  when  the  silver  moon  is  full, 
We  little  brownie  men 

Will  entertain  the  boys  and  girls 
At  our  home  in  the  hillside  den. 

A  pair  of  fairy  spectacles, 

And  a  berry  small  and  white 

Will  be  given  to  each  boy  and  girl 
Who  visits  us  that  night. 

The  berry  you  must  quickly  eat. 

To  make  you  small,  and  then 

Just  put  the  glasses  on  your  nose, 

And  greet  the  brownie  men. 

Come,  then,  children,  one  and  all, 

As  early  as  you  can ; 

A  welcome  warm  awaits  you  from 
Each  little  brownie  man. 


CHAPTER  II 


THE  LITTLE  NEW  YEAR 


“We  must  now  get  ready  for  the  little  New  Year,” 
said  Brownie  Scott.  “This  is  New  Year’s  Eve.  How 
shall  we  celebrate?” 

“Let  us  ring  the  bells  and  blow  the  horns,”  said 
Brownie  Jot. 

“Yes,  yes!”  shouted  all  at  once.  “Let  us  have  a 
jolly  time.” 


“They  all  rushed  out  of  their  little  den” 
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And  they  all  rushed  out  of  their  little  den.  They 
went  to  get  ready  for  the  little  New  Year. 

Ring,  ring,  little  brownies!  Shout,  shout,  little 
men!  Blow!  blow!  sing!  sing!  ring!  ring! 

The  brownies  are  all  ringing  and  shouting  and 
singing  and  blowing.  They  ring  the  big  bell.  They 
blow  the  little  horns. 

They  all  say,  “Get  out  of  the  way,  Old  Year! 
Here  comes  the  glad  little  New  Year.” 

It  is  twelve  o’clock.  It  is  time  for  him  to  come 
in.  There  is  the  little  New  Year,  ho!  ho!  Don’t 
you  see  him  coming? 

How  beautiful  he  is!  He  is  tripping  over  the 
snow.  He  is  shaking  his  bells  with  a  merry  din. 

He  is  saying,  “Open  your  doors!  open  your  doors! 
Let  me  in!  let  me  in!  I  am  bringing  you  blessings. 

I  am  bringing  you  treasures.  I  am  bringing  them 
to  all.  I  am  bringing  them  to  big  folks.  I  am 
bringing  them  to  little  folks.” 

The  people  all  wake  up.  They  hear  bells  ring¬ 
ing.  They  hear  the  horns  blowing. 
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They  hear  the  little  New  Year  coming.  They 
hear  him  shouting.  They  hear  the  little  New  Year 
and  the  brownies  singing  together. 

Everybody  likes  to  hear  the  brownies  sing.  Brown¬ 
ies  like  to  sing.  They  can  sing  loud.  They  are 
singing  their  New  Year  Song. 

Each  one  sings  a  stanza.  Then  they  all  sing 
together.  What  a  merry  time  they  are  having! 

They  are  doing  all  they  can  to  make  everybody 
happy  and  help  open  the  door  for  the  little  New 
Year. 

Listen  to  Brownie  Tim  sing  the  first  stanza  of  the 
Brownie  New  Year  Song: 
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“I  am  the  little  New  Year,  hoi  ho! 

Here  I  am,  tripping  it  over  the  snow, 

Shaking  my  bells  with  a  merry  din, 

So  open  your  doors  and  let  me  in.” 

Now  listen  to  Brownie  Jim  sing  the  second  stanza: 

“Blessings  I  bring  for  each  and  all, 

Big  folks  and  little  folks,  short  and  tall: 

Each  one  from  me  a  treasure  may  win, 

So  open  your  doors  and  let  me  in.” 

All  the  brownies  then  sing  together: 

“For  I  am  the  little  New  Year,  ho!  ho! 

Here  I  come  tripping  it  over  the  snow; 
Shaking  my  bells  with  a  merry  din, 

So  open  your  doors  and  let  me  in.” 

The  people  are  all  glad.  They  shout  for  the  little 
New  Year;  they  shout  and  sing. 

And  the  brownies  all  shout,  “Hurrah  for  the  little 
New  Year!”  Then  all  say  to  one  another,  “Happy 
New  Year!  Happy  New  Year!  Happy  New  Year!” 


CHAPTER  III 


THE  NEW  YEAR  SLEIGH-RIDE 


“They  could  hardly  keep  their  feet  on  the  ground’’ 


“Now,”  said  Brownie  Tam,  “we  must  have  a  sleigh- 
ride.  It  shall  be  a  jolly  New  Year  sleigh-ride.” 

“We  are  all  with  you !”  shouted  the  other  nine. 
“What  shall  we  drive?” 

“Hitch  up  the  six  cotton-tails,  my  men,”  said 
Brownie  Tam.  “Hitch  them  to  the  new  sleigh.” 
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Away  went  six  of  the  little  men,  shouting  and 
laughing.  They  were  so  happy  they  could  hardly 
keep  their  feet  on  the  ground. 

They  jumped  into  the  snow.  They  jumped  into 
the  air.  They  carried  one  another.  They  blew  their 
horns. 


“ The  brownies  were  too  quick  for  them” 

How  full  of  fun  they  were!  Brownie  Mack  fell 
into  a  snow-drift.  The  others  dug  him  out.  He  was 
so  happy  he  said  he  wished  New  Year  would  come 
every  other  day. 

Soon  Brownie  John  said,  “We  must  be  quiet.  We 
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are  near  the  home  of  the  cotton-tails.  We  must  catch 
'  the  cotton-tails  and  hitch  them  up.” 

You  should  have  seen  the  cotton-tails  run!  But 
the  brownies  were  too  quick  for  them. 

The  cotton-tails  knew  the  brownies  wished  to  drive 
them.  They  had  been  driven  before.  So  they  did 
their  best  to  get  away. 

Six  brownies  started  after  six  cotton-tails.  Away 
they  went  like  the  wind.  Cotton-tail  ran  over  snow¬ 
drifts,  but  close  behind  came  brownie.  Cotton-tail 
slid  down  the  hill.  Brownie  slid  down,  too.  Cotton¬ 
tail  turned  around  quickly.  So  did  brownie. 
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Cotton-tail  jumped  high.  Brownie  jumped  higher. 

Cotton-tail  ran  through  a  brush-pile.  Brownie 
jumped  over  and  caught  him  as  he  came  out  on  the 
other  side. 

The  cotton-tails  all  did  their  very  best.  But  the 
brownies  were  too  quick  for  them. 

Soon  six  brownies  came  riding  in  on  six  cotton¬ 
tails. 

The  cotton-tails  were  Pink-Ears,  Bright-Eyes, 
Snub-Nose,  Long-Whiskers,  Light-Foot,  and  White- 
Foot. 

The  brownies  were  all  very  merry.  They  sang 
their  New  Year  song.  They  sang,  “I  am  the  little 
New  Year,  ho!  ho!” 

They  laughed  and  shouted  for  joy.  The  cotton¬ 
tails  ran  very  fast.  The  brownies’  stocking  caps  and 
coat-tails  flapped  in  the  wind. 

The  brownies  blew  their  horns.  That  frightened 
the  cotton-tails.  They  jumped  higher  and  ran  faster. 

Pink-Ears  and  Light-Foot  jumped  so  high  that 
Mack  and  Jack  fell  off.  They  came  very  near  not 
getting  on  again.  At  last  they  made  the  cotton-tails 
stand  still. 
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Captain  Tam  said,  “You  have  done  well,  my  men. 
It  has  been  only  ten  minutes  since  you  started  after 
these  cotton-tails,  and  here  you  have  them  ready  to 
hitch  to  the  sleigh.  The  cotton-tails  must  be  getting 
tame.  Soon  it  will  not  be  any  fun  to  catch  them.” 

“Well,”  said  Brownie  Scott,  “you  may  be  sure  that 
they  didn’t  come  to  us  when  we  called.” 

“They  are  not  quite  so  tame  as  you  might  think,” 
said  Brownie  Lon.  “Light-Foot  jumped  so  high  with 
me  that  I  believe  some  of  my  ribs  are  out  of  place.” 

“Well,”  said  Captain  Tam,  “we  must  drive  these 
cotton-tails  often.  They  must  be  tamed.  Then  we 
can  catch  them  more  easily.” 

“My!”  said  Brownie  Tim,  “aren’t  they  a  fine-look¬ 
ing  lot  of  cotton-tails!  We  ought  to  be  proud  of 
them.” 

“Whoa,  Light-Foot!  Whoa,  Pink-Ears!”  said  Cap¬ 
tain  Tam.  “Make  haste,  my  brothers,  bring  the  silver 
bells.  We  must  hitch  up  in  three  minutes.  It  is  high 
time  to  be  off.  It  will  soon  be  one  o’clock.” 

“We  must  take  a  long  ride,”  said  Brownie  Pam. 
“We  must  be  back  by  sunrise.  There,  Jim,  pull  up 
the  sleigh.  The  cotton-tails  are  all  harnessed.  We 
are  ready  to  hitch  them  to  the  sleigh.” 
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“Snub-Nose  is  jumping,”  said  Brownie  Mack. 
“Lookout!  Hold  him  fast!  Jack.” 

“Hold  each  cotton-tail  tight!”  said  Brownie  Pam. 
“There,  we  are  all  ready,”  said  Captain  Tam. 
“Give  me  the  reins !  Let  go!  Be  quick!  Jump  in!” 

“Hurrah !”  cried  the  brownies.  And  all  were  in  be¬ 
fore  the  cotton-tails  had  time  to  take  half  a  jump. 

Snap!  snap!  snap!  went  the  little  whip.  Jingle! 
jingle!  jingle!  went  the  little  bells. 

“Come,  Light-Foot  and  White-Foot!”  said  Captain 
Tam !  “Not  quite  so  high  Pink-Ears  and  Snub-Nose ! 
Steady  there,  Long-Whiskers  and  Bright-Eyes!  Give 
us  your  best,  my  cotton-tails.” 

Toot!  toot!  toot!  went  all  the  horns  at  once. 
Faster  and  faster  flew  the  cotton-tails. 

Harder  and  harder  flapped  the  little  coat-tails  and 
stocking  caps. 

Louder  and  louder  blew  the  little  horns.  Faster 
and  louder  jingled  the  little  bells. 

How  the  wind  whistled  in  the  brownies’  little  ears! 
How  the  frost  and  snow  blew  into  their  little  faces ! 
But  the  faster  they  went,  the  louder  the  brownies 
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“ Faster  and  faster  flew  the  cotton-tails ” 

blew  their  horns  and  sang  their  New  Year  song. 

It  was  such  a  merry  ride.  Over  snowdrifts,  jingle! 
jingle !  jingle!  Toot !  toot !  toot !  and  away  they  went 
like  the  wind. 

Up  hill  and  down  hill, 

Away,  away,  away, 

Went  the  little  brownie  men 
In  their  little  sleigh. 

One  drift  was  a  little  too  big.  Over  went  the 
sleigh.  Every  brownie  was  buried  in  the  snow. 

The  cotton-tails  tried  to  run  away,  but  Captain 
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Tam  was  a  good  driver.  He  held  fast  to  the  reins. 

Out  of  the  snow  jumped  the  brownies  in  a  twink¬ 
ling.  They  righted  the  sleigh,  and  were  in  again  be¬ 
fore  the  cotton-tails  could  take  two  jumps. 

Brownie  Jack  said  he  wished  the  sleigh  would 
turn  over  again.  “I  like  to  be  tipped  out,”  said  he. 

“Did  you  see  Scott  going  through  the  air?”  said 
Jot.  “He  lit  in  the  snow  right  on  his  head,  and  noth¬ 
ing  but  his  feet  could  be  seen.” 

For  five  hours  they  rode  without  stopping  again. 
When  it  began  to  grow  light  they  drove  home. 

Each  brownie  was  happy  all  the  time.  Each  one 
felt  he  was  doing  much  to  help  in  the  little  New  Year. 

The  cotton-tails  were  happy,  too,  for  that  matter. 
They  were  not  at  all  tired. 

“What  a  jolly  ride  that  was!”  said  Brownie  Jot,  as 
he  jumped  out. 

“We  couldn’t  have  had  a  better  one,”  said  Brownie 
Scott. 

The  cotton-tails  were  soon  unhitched  and  each 
scampered  quickly  to  his  home. 

Just  as  the  sun  came  up,  the  brownies  skipped  into 
their  little  brownie  den,  to  take  a  little  brownie  nap. 


CHAPTER  IV 


THE  NEW  YEAR  DINNER 

The  clock  struck  eleven.  Brownie  Tam  turned 
over  quickly. 

He  had  been  dreaming.  He  was  frightened.  He 
thought  he  had  fallen  out  of  the  sleigh. 

He  thought  the  cotton-tails  were  running  away. 
He  called  out,  “Whoa,  there,  Pink-Ears  and  Light- 
Foot!” 

Just  then  he  opened  his  eyes.  He  stretched  his 
little  legs  and  arms. 

He  shouted,  “Up,  brother  brownies,  up!  Don’t 
sleep  too  long.  We  must  get  our  New  Year  dinner.” 

The  brownies  were  all  up  before  you  could  have 
counted  ten.  All  eyes  were  wide  open. 

Each  one  was  ready  for  his  work.  Each  one 
wished  to  have  the  little  New  Year  brought  in  right. 

“Lively  begun  is  half  done,”  said  Brownie  Jack. 
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“That  is  what  I  think,”  said  Captain  Tam.  “So 
lively  to  it,  my  brothers,  and  get  the  New  Year  dinner 
ready.” 

“We  are  waiting  for  orders,  Captain,”  said 
Brownie  Jack. 

“Attention,  men!”  said  Captain  Tam. 

He  liked  to  be  called  captain,  and  the  brownies 
all  knew  this.  They  knew  it  made  him  feel  very 
proud. 

He  didn’t  wait  long  to  give  orders.  “Tim  may 
cut  wood,”  he  said.  “Jim  may  carry  it  in. 

Mack  may  build  the  fire.  Jack  may  bring  water. 

Pam  may  catch  a  sparrow.  We  shall  have  roast 
sparrow. 

John  may  open  a  can  of  dew-drops  and  peel  them. 
We  must  have  dew-drop  dumplings.  There  is  noth¬ 
ing  better. 

Lon  may  make  a  snow-flake  pie.  Jot  may  go  to 
the  cellar  and  bring  whatever  is  good.  Scott  may  set 
the  table.  I  shall  roast  the  sparrow  and  get  the  rest 
of  the  dinner.” 

No  one  waited  to  be  told  a  second  time.  Each 
went  at  once  to  his  part  of  the  work. 


“Each  went  at  once  to  his  part  of  the  work” 


All  worked  fast.  They  were  all  singing  about  the 
little  New  Year. 

Before  the  clock  struck  twelve,  dinner  was  ready. 
Such  a  dinner  as  it  was! 

This  is  what  they  had: 

Roast  Sparrow  Apple  Dressing 

Pickled  Mosquito  Hearts 
Moonbeam  Bread  Sunbeam  Butter 

Dew-drop  Dumplings 
Snow-flake  Pie 
Cloudland  Coffee 


42 


TEN  LITTLE  BROWNIE  MEN 


“Dinner  is  ready!”  said  Captain  Tam. 

No  one  needed  a  second  invitation.  The  brownies 
were  very  hungry.  The  dinner  was  very  good.  No 
time  was  lost. 

After  dinner  was  over,  each  brownie  told  a  story 
about  the  happy  little  New  Year.  So  ended  the 
brownie  New  Year  celebration. 

The  New  Year  ride  is  ended, 

The  dinner’s  over,  too; 

But  do  not  think  the  brownies 
Have  nothing  more  to  do. 

Hard  workers  are  the  brownies; 

Never  lived  a  lazy  one; 

They  are  ever  looking 
For  something  to  be  done. 

They  never  lack  for  work — 

They  find  it  everywhere; 

Very  busy  are  they 
With  such  a  lot  of  care. 
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“Where’er  their  help  is  needed" 


Already  they  are  planning 

Some  work  which  must  be  done : 
For  when  one  task  is  ended 
Another  is  begun. 

In  orchard  or  in  barnyard, 

In  country  or  in  town, 

Where’er  their  help  is  needed, 

The  brownies  may  be  found. 


CHAPTER  V 


THE  HUSKING  BEE 

It  was  the  day  after  New  Year.  Captain  Tam 
called  his  men  together. 

“I  know  some  good  work  to  do,”  said  he.  “It 
should  have  been  done  sooner.” 

“We  wish  to  begin  the  New  Year  right,”  said 
Brownie  Tim.  “We  are  all  ready  for  anything.” 

“Well,”  said  Captain  Tam,  “you  know  Mr.  Brown, 
who  lives  in  the  little  white  house  in  the  valley.  He 
has  been  ill  a  long  time. 

“His  corn  was  put  in  the  big  barn  last  fall.  It  has 
not  yet  been  husked.  Let  us  husk  it  to-night.” 

“Agreed!”  shouted  all  at  once.  “That  will  be  just 
as  good  as  play,”  said  Brownie  Jim. 

The  night  came.  It  was  a  beautiful  night.  The 
lights  shone  through  the  windows  of  the  little  house. 
All  was  very  quiet. 
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“Right  merrily  they  went  to  work” 


The  horses  and  the  cattle  in  the  big  barn  lay  down 
to  rest.  Up  came  the  brownies  as  quiet  as  mice. 

Into  the  barn  they  crept.  Now,  brownies  do  not 
need  lights  at  night. 

They  can  see  just  as  well  by  night  as  by  day.  In 
fact,  I  have  heard  it  said  they  can  see  better  by  night. 

There  were  the  great  piles  of  corn.  But  brownies 
are  fast  huskers. 

Whisk!  whisk!  and  ten  ears  were  husked. 

Right  merrily  they  went  to  work.  “This  must  all 
be  husked  to-night,”  said  Captain  Tam.  “We  must 
work  fast. 
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“The  one  who  husks  the  most  red  ears  may  drive 
the  sleigh  to-morrow  night.  And  he  shall  have  an 
extra  dish  of  dew-drop  dumplings.” 

You  may  be  sure  they  husked  fast. 

Now  an  old  black  cat  lived  in  that  barn.  She 
heard  the  corn  rustling.  She  thought  some  mice  were 
there. 

She  crept  up  very  slyly.  She  jumped  right  in 
among  the  brownies. 

She  came  near  catching  Brownie  Mack.  But  he 
was  too  quick  for  her. 

He  jumped  into  the  air.  In  coming  down  he  hap¬ 
pened  to  light  right  on  the  cat’s  back. 

“Spit!  spat!”  said  the  cat.  She  was  very  much 
frightened.  She  ran  round  and  round  the  barn,  with 
Brownie  Mack  on  her  back. 

The  old  dog  woke  up.  He  ran  after  the  cat. 

Brownie  Mack  was  afraid  to  jump  off. 

Over  hay  and  corn  and  beams  ran  dog  and  cat. 

The  other  brownies  laughed  and  clapped  their 
hands.  They  shouted,  “Stick  tight,  Mack!  Stick 
tight!  Hold  fast!  hold  fast!” 


THE  HUSKING  BEE  47 


“Over  hay  and  corn  and  beams  ran  dog  and  cat” 


At  last  he  fell  off  and  the  cat  ran  out  through  a 
hole.  “That  was  fun!”  said  Brownie  Jack. 

“It  was  more  fun  than  catching  cotton-tails,”  said 
Brownie  Pam. 

They  were  soon  husking  corn  again.  A  merry 
time  they  had  hunting  for  red  ears. 

Long  before  morning  all  the  corn  was  husked. 
Brownie  John  won  the  prize.  He  had  found  a  hun¬ 
dred  red  ears. 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Brown  hobbled  out  to  the 
barn.  “Can  I  believe  my  eyes!”  said  he.  “Yes,  it 
surely  is  husked.  This  is  truly  a  surprise.  The 
brownies  have  been  here.  They  have  done  this.  They 
wished  to  surprise  me.” 


CHAPTER  VI 


LEARNING  TO  SKATE 

“We  ought  to  have  some  skates,”  said  Captain  Tam 
one  morning.  “We  must  learn  to  skate.” 

“Why  not  make  some  skates?”  said  Brownie  Lon. 
“We  made  our  sleigh  and  coasting-sleds.  We  surely 
can  make  skates.” 

“A  very  good  plan,”  said  Captain  Tam.  “Let  us 
get  to  work  at  once. 

“The  sooner  we  learn  to  skate  the  more  fun  we 
shall  have. 

“Jot  and  Scott,  Tim  and  Jim,  and  Mack  and  Jack 
may  get  some  silver.  The  rest  of  us  will  get  the  work¬ 
shop  in  order.” 

By  the  time  the  shop  was  in  order,  the  silver  was 
ready.  Then  the  ten  brownies  went  to  work. 

How  they  did  hammer  and  sing!  How  merry 
they  were ! 
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“How  they  did  hammer  and  sing ” 


“Work  is  quite  as  much  fun  as  play, 

If  you  do  it  right,”  said  they. 

Before  night  each  brownie  had  a  beautiful  little 
pair  of  silver  skates. 

It  was  a  moonlight  night.  The  air  was  full  of 
frost,  and  the  ice  was  as  smooth  as  glass. 

“Now  is  the  time  to  learn  to  skate,”  said  Captain 
Tam.  “I  saw  the  boys  and  girls  skating  to-day. 

“It  is  so  still  and  cold,  the  ice  must  be  fine.  Bring 
the  new  skates.  We  will  be  off  at  once.” 

Away  went  the  brownies  with  their  little  silver 
skates  jingling  at  their  sides.  They  ran  upon  the 
smooth  ice  with  a  shout  of  joy. 

In  less  than  a  minute  they  all  had  their  skates 
strapped  on. 
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Now,  our  brownies  had  never  tried  to  skate  be¬ 
fore.  They  had  never  owned  any  skates. 

They  had  never  even  tried  any  skates  on.  But 
they  had  seen  boys  and  girls  skate,  and  it  looked  so 
easy. 

Surely  brownies  ought  to  be  able  to  skate! 

“Just  move  off  quietly,  with  an  easy,  swinging,  glid¬ 
ing  motion,”  said  Captain  Tam. 

“These  skates  seem  rather  wabbly,”  said  Brownie 
Pam.  “I  don’t  think  I  have  them  on  right.” 

Just  then  he  stood  up.  His  feet  shot  around  in 
five  or  six  different  ways. 

His  arms  went  round,  too,  in  about  the  same  man¬ 
ner.  He  spun  round  and  round  like  a  top.  Then 
down  he  went  flat  on  his  back. 

The  other  brownies  laughed  and  shouted  and 
clapped  their  hands. 

“That  was  as  good  as  a  circus,”  said  Brownie  John. 
“Did  you  see  how  fast  his  hands  and  feet  went?  They 
got  so  mixed  up,  I  couldn’t  tell  one  from  the  other.” 

“Good!”  said  Brownie  Lon,  holding  his  sides  with 
a  burst  of  laughter.  “He  looked  just  like  a  double 
weather-cock.” 
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“Your  turn  will  come  next,”  said  Brownie  Pam. 
“He  who  laughs  last,  laughs  best.” 

The  laughing  soon  stopped.  The  captain  called, 
“Attention! 

“As  I  said  before,”  said  he,  “we  will  move  off 
quietly,  with  an  easy,  swinging,  gliding  motion. 


“Steady  there!” 

“We  will  all  join  hands.  I  know  just  how  it  is 
done.  I  have  seen  boys  and  girls  skate. 

“Surely  we  can  do  as  well  as  they !  Pam  stamped 
around  too  much  in  getting  started. 

“He  should  have  done  as  I  told  him.  We  will  show 
him  how.” 

\ 
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“Well,”  said  Brownie  Pam,  “I  will  look  on.” 

Captain  Tam  didn’t  know  how  much  trouble  boys 
and  girls  have  to  learn  to  skate.  He  had  not  seen 
them  trying  to  learn. 

He  had  not  seen  them  fall,  either.  He  saw  them  at 
their  best.  He  didn’t  know  how  much  time  it  takes 
to  learn  to  skate. 

“Ready!”  said  the  captain.  “Join  hands!  Go!” 
Nine  pairs  of  silver  skates  began  to  wabble.  They 
wouldn’t  glide  at  all.  They  wabbled  faster  and  faster. 
Then  they  shot  in  forty  different  ways. 

The  brownies’  arms  and  legs  began  to  go  round 
and  round.  What  a  clattering  they  did  make ! 

“Steady  there!”  shouted  Brownie  Pam.  “Why 
don’t  you  move  off  quietly,  with  an  easy,  swinging, 
gliding  motion?” 

But  they  didn’t  have  time  to  do  as  he  told  them. 
He  clapped  his  hands  upon  his  sides. 

He  laughed  until  the  buttons  flew  off  his  little 
coat.  “Now  there  are  nine  double  weather-cocks  go¬ 
ing,”  said  he. 

There  was  much  knocking  together  of  heads  and 
hands  and  feet. 
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They  were  so  mixed  up  that  Brownie  Pam 
couldn’t  see  anything  very  clearly  for  more  than  a 
minute. 

At  last  Captain  Tam  knocked  his  head  against 
Brownie  Mack’s  head,  and  down  they  both  went. 


“ Then  they  learned  to  write  their  names 

In  falling  they  struck  against  the  others,  and  all 
went  over  like  a  set  of  nine-pins. 

“He  who  laughs  last,  laughs  best,”  shouted 
Brownie  Pam.  “I  see  you  learned  how  to  skate  from 
me.”  Then  they  all  laughed  together. 

“I  think  we  shall  have  many  falls  before  we  learn,” 
said  Captain  Tam. 
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Then  they  began  to  practice  in  earnest.  Every 
little  while  one  fell  over,  but  that  didn’t  hurt  much. 

The  falling  only  made  it  interesting;  it  made  each 
one  more  careful.  They  all  liked  skating  better  be¬ 
cause  it  was  hard  to  learn. 

Soon  Captain  Tam  could  skate  a  little.  “Did  you 
see  that?  Just  watch  me,”  said  he.  And  he  skated 
again. 

“Ah!  I  have  it  now,”  said  Brownie  Scott,  and  he, 
too,  skated  off. 

“Isn’t  this  fine  sport !”  said  Brownie  Jot. 

In  less  than  an  hour  all  could  skate.  They  soon 
began  to  start  off  quietly,  with  an  easy  swinging,  glid¬ 
ing  motion.  “There,  that’s  the  way  boys  and  girls 
skate,”  said  Captain  Tam. 

They  soon  learned  to  skate  a  figure  eight.  Then 
they  learned  to  write  their  names  on  the  ice. 

Before  morning  they  could  skate  backward  as  well 
as  forward.  They  could  skate  as  fast  as  the  wind  ever 
goes. 

“This  is  fine  fun,”  said  Brownie  Tim.  “One  ought 
to  be  willing  to  fall  a  thousand  times  to  learn  such 
sport  as  this.” 
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BROWNIES  ON  THE  ICE 

Ten  little  brownie  men 
Ran  upon  the  ice, 

Buckled  on  their  little  skates, 
And  said,  “Now  this  is  nice.” 

They  had  never  skated; 

Had  only  seen  it  done 
But  each  said  he  could  do  it — 
Yes,  every  single  one. 

They  started  out  to  try  it ; 

Arms  and  legs  swung  fast, 
Looking  like  ten  weather-cocks, 
Driven  by  the  blast. 

Down  the  brownies  tumbled, 
Heels  o’er  heads  they  turned; 
But  they  kept  on  trying 
Till  skating  they  had  learned. 


CHAPTER  VII 


THE  SNOWSTORM 

All  day  the  clouds  were  gathering.  The  sky  grew 
darker  and  darker. 

The  snowbirds  flew  here  and  there.  They  chirped 
their  merriest  little  songs. 

Just  before  dark  Brownie  Tam  put  his  little  head 
out  of  the  den.  “The  sky  is  full  of  snow-fairies,”  said 
he.  “A  big  snowstorm  is  coming.” 

Just  then  the  snow  began  to  fall.  Tam  called  to 
the  other  brownies. 

“Come  out!  come  out!”  he  cried.  “The  snow  is 
falling !  Let  us  catch  some  snow-fairies.” 

Out  came  all  the  brownie  men.  What  shouting 
and  running  there  was!  They  ran  here  and  there, 
catching  the  snow-fairies.  They  danced  for  joy.  They 
danced  like  little  Indians. 

“I  like  the  fine  white  snow,”  said  Brownie  Jack. 
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“Let  us  catch  some  snow-fairies” 


They  all  threw  their  heads  back.  They  all  opened 
their  little  mouths,  and  the  snow-fairies  fell  in. 

Brownie  Mack  said: 

“God  giveth  the  snow  like  wool, 

Soft  and  white  and  beautiful.” 

All  night  long  the  snow  came  down,  and  the  wind 
piled  it  in  great  heaps. 

Down  came  the  snow  all  day.  It  did  not  stop  till 
night  came  again. 

When  it  was  dark  ten  little  brownie  men  crept  out 
of  the  little  den. 
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TEN  LITTLE  BROWNIE  MEN 


Each  carried  a  little  snow-shovel  on  his  shoulder. 
They  went  straight  to  Mr.  Brown’s  house. 

“Mr.  Brown  is  not  able  to  shovel  snow,”  said  Cap¬ 
tain  Tam.  “We  will  do  it  for  him.  We  will  clean 
all  of  his  walks.” 

They  were  soon  standing  before  the  little  house. 
The  house  was  very  nearly  covered  with  snow. 

“A  little  more  snow  would  have  covered  up  the 
house,”  said  Pam. 

“Well,  if  the  snow  had  covered  it  up,”  said  Tam, 
“we  would  have  dug  it  out.  Now  at  it,  my  men. 

We  must  get  this  snow  out  of  the  way  quickly. 
We  must  clean  the  walks  for  Mrs.  White  and  Mrs. 
Green,  too.  And  all  this  must  be  done  before  morn¬ 
ing.” 

Ten  little  shovels  dipped  into  the  snow.  How 
they  did  make  it  fly !  Ten  little  brownie  men  whistled 
their  merriest  tune. 

Mr.  Brown  heard  them.  He  thought  it  was  the 
wind  whistling  through  the  pine  trees. 

The  ten  busy  little  shovels  soon  made  Mr.  Brown’s 
walks  clean.  Then  the  brownies  cleaned  the  walks 
of  Mrs.  White  and  Mrs.  Green. 


THE  SNOWSTORM 
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“Ten  little  shovels  dipped  into  the  sndw” 


The  shovels  went  so  fast  that  the  work  was  fin¬ 
ished  three  hours  before  sunrise.  The  next  morning 
Mr.  Brown  peeped  through  his  window.  Then  he 
rubbed  his  eyes  and  peeped  through  again.  He  got 
his  spectacles  and  rubbed  them  and  put  them  on. 

“Do  look,  Mrs.  Brown,”  said  he.  “The  walks  are 
all  clean.  The  brownies  have  been  here  again.  I 
don’t  know  what  we  should  do  if  they  didn’t  help  us. 
They  are  the  kindest  of  little  men.” 

Mrs.  White  and  Mrs.  Green  also  were  very  much 
surprised.  They  agreed  that  brownies  are  about  the 
most  useful  little  men  in  the  world. 


CHAPTER  VIII 


COASTING 

It  was  not  long  after  the  snowstorm.  The  brown¬ 
ies  were  in  their  den.  They  were  sitting  around  the 
fire,  talking. 

“There  is  fine  coasting  on  the  hillside,”  said  Tim. 
“I  saw  the  children  going  down  faster  than  a  cotton¬ 
tail  can  run.” 

Then  up  spoke  little  Jim:  “Just  the  sport!  Let 
us  go  coasting  to-night.” 

Each  brownie  ran  for  his  little  coasting  sled. 
Now,  brownies  can  make  the  best  of  coasting  sleds. 
They  make  most  of  the  sleds  for  Santa  Claus. 

Each  of  the  ten  brownie  men  had  made  a  special 
coasting-sled  for  himself.  These  sleds  were  soon 
brought  and  away  the  brownies  ran  to  the  hillside. 

In  a  short  time  they  had  placed  ten  little  sleds  in  a 
line.  There  stood  ten  little  brownies  in  a  line,  too. 
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COASTING  61 


One!  away  went  Mack.  Two!  away  went  Jack. 
Three!  away  went  Tam.  Four!  away  went  Pam. 

Five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten!  away  they  all 
went  down  the  hill. 

“It  is  easier  going  down  than  going  up,”  said 
Brownie  John  as  he  puffed  away,  drawing  his  sled  up 
the  hill. 

“We  ought  to  have  the  cotton-tails  to  draw  the  sleds 
up  for  us,”  said  little  Lon. 

“Yes,  that  would  be  fine,”  said  little  Jot,  “but  it 
would  be  too  much  trouble  to  get  the  cotton-tails  back 
down  the  hill  every  time.” 
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All  went  well  for  a  long  time.  Our  brownies 
darted  down  each  time  as  swiftly  as  the  wind.  They 
ran  races  back  up  the  hill. 

There  was  an  old  stump  standing  very  near  the 
track  and  the  captain  ran  against  it. 

He  turned  over  with  the  sled  on  top.  Quick  as  a 
flash  the  other  nine  sleds  came.  They  all  piled  up  to¬ 
gether. 

Brownies  and  sleds  were  much  mixed.  Jim’s 
elbow  hit  on  Tim’s  nose.  Scott  stuck  his  thumb  into 
Jot’s  mouth.  Lon  was  thrown  high  in  the  air  and  lit 
'  on  John’s  back.  Tam  and  Pam  bumped  their  heads 
together. 

No  one  was  hurt  —  not  much,  anyway,  just 
bumped  a  little. 

No  one  was  angry;  brownies  never  get  angry. 
They  pulled  themselves  out. 

“Only  a  little  accident,”  said  Tam. 

And  away  they  went  again,  merrier  than  ever.  All 
night  long  the  hillside  echoed  with  their  merry  shouts. 
But  at  the  peep  of  day  they  scampered  to  their  den. 


CHAPTER  IX 


THE  SNOWBALL  BATTLE 

“There  is  so  much  fine  winter  sport,”  said  Brownie 
Scott  one  night  while  walking  home.  “We  can’t  en¬ 
joy  it  all.” 

“Yes,”  said  little  Jot,  “there  are  skating,  coasting, 
sleighing,  and  snowballing  that  are  all  very  fine.” 

“I  like  to  snowball,”  said  Brownie  John.  He  had 
no  more  than  said  it  when  whack!  a  little  snowball 
took  him  on  the  stocking  cap.  In  a  minute  the  air 
was  full  of  tiny  snowballs.  The  brownies  stopped 
and  chose  sides.  Captain  Tam  led  his  army  against 
that  of  Captain  Pam. 

Each  captain  had  four  brave  soldiers.  Each  side 
made  more  than  a  thousand  snowballs.  Each  side 
made  a  snow  fort.  Captain  Tam  ordered  his  men  to 
charge  on  Captain  Pam’s  fort.  Away  they  dashed, 
right  up  to  the  fort. 


63 


64  TEN  LITTLE  BROWNIE  MEN 


“Away  they  dashed,  right  up  to  the  fort ” 


Pam  opened  his  mouth  to  tell  his  men  to  be  brave 
and  in  popped  a  snowball  before  he  could  get  it 
closed. 

A  great  storm  of  snowballs  now  struck  Pam’s 
army.  Before  he  could  get  the  snowball  out  of  his 
mouth  his  men  were  running. 

Pam  was  a  brave  little  man,  but  his  cowardly  little 
legs  ran  away  with  him. 

On  came  Tam  and  his  army,  shouting  like  In¬ 
dians.  They  jumped  right  into  Pam’s  fort. 

They  tore  it  down,  and  the  battle  was  over.  Cap¬ 
tain  Tam  and  his  men  had  won  the  battle. 


THE  SNOWBALL  BATTLE 
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BROWNIES  IN  THE  SNOW 

Out  in  the  snow, 

So  pretty  and  white, 

The  brownies  keep  dancing 
All  through  the  night. 

Hither  and  thither 
So  swiftly  they  run, 
Catching  snow-fairies, 

And  having  much  fun. 

Turning  and  whirling, 

And  shouting  with  joy, 
Just  like  a  girl, 

Just  like  a  boy. 

Out  in  the  snow, 

All  through  the  night, 
The  brownies  keep  dancing 
With  joy  and  delight. 


CHAPTER  X 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 


Tam: 

Here  are  the  books  Santa  Claus  gave  us  at  Christ¬ 
mas  time.  Dear  old  Santa  knows  good  stories. 

Aren’t  they  pretty  little  books? 

Pam: 

We  haven’t  read  them  yet.  We  have  been  so  busy 
we  haven’t  had  time  to  even  look  into  them.  I 
know  I  shall  like  them. 

Tim: 

Let  us  play  school  like  boys  and  girls  do.  It  is  so 
much  fun.  We  can  have  a  happy  time  looking 
at  the  pictures  and  reading  the  books  together. 

Jim: 

That  will  be  fine.  I  like  funny  pictures.  I  like  to 
read  good  stories,  too.  Who  will  be  our 
teacher? 
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“Let  us  play  school” 

Mack: 

Let  us  have  Captain  Tam,  of  course.  He  taught  us 
how  to  skate.  He  is  a  good  teacher. 

All  stand  who  wish  our  captain  for  a  teacher.  That 
is  fine.  All  are  standing.  Captain  Tam  is  the 
teacher. 

Tam: 

Thank  you,  my  brother  brownies.  I  thought  it 
was  Pam  who  taught  us  to  skate. 

John  may  pass  the  books.  Each  may  open  his  book, 
and  read  the  lines  he  likes  best.  Scott  may  read 
first;  then  each  may  take  his  turn. 
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“A  brownie  found  a  hornet’s  nest ” 


BROWNIE  AND  THE  HORNETS 

Scott: 

A  brownie  found  a  hornet’s  nest, 
And  thought  it  very  pretty; 

He  began  to  tap  on  it, 

And  sing  a  little  ditty. 

The  way  the  hornets  answered  him, 
Oh !  it  was  a  pity ! 

They  stuck  him  with  a  hundred  pins, 
They  liked  so  well  his  ditty. 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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"A  squirrel  called  to  brownie ” 


BROWNIE  AND  THE  SQUIRREL 

A  squirrel  called  to  brownie, 
“Come  up  into  my  tree; 

A  little  game  I’ve  thought  about, 
Just  right  for  you  and  me. 

“Now  seat  yourself  upon  my  tail, 
And  quickly  you  shall  see, 
How  fine  it  is  on  such  a  seat, 

To  leap  from  tree  to  tree.” 
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“There  were  two  brownies  up  in  a  tree” 
BROWNIES  IN  A  TREE 

John: 

There  were  two  brownies  up  in  a  tree, 
Whistle,  and  I’ll  call  you  to  see; 
Another  came  and  there  were  three, 
Whistle,  and  I’ll  call  you  to  see. 

Another  came  and  there  were  four; 
You  needn’t  whistle  any  more; 

Being  frightened,  one  said,  “Halloo!” 
Now  there  are  none  to  show  to  you. 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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“Bumble-bee  stung  brownie ” 


BROWNIE  AND  THE  BUMBLE-BEE 

Lon: 

A  brownie  and  a  bumble-bee 
Were  playing  hide-and-seek; 
Bumble-bee  stung  brownie 
Upon  his  little  cheek. 

Brownie  cried,  “Oh,  my!” 

And  then  he  said,  said  he, 

“I  never,  nevermore  will  play 
With  a  naughty  bumble-bee.” 


“Y ou  are  naughty  boys” 

Pam: 

Mr.  Tam,  Tim  pulled  my  ear  and  pinched  me. 
Mack : 

Jack  pulled  my  hair  and  pinched  my  nose. 

Tam: 

I  am  ashamed  of  you ;  you  are  naughty  boys.  Jack 
may  stand  in  the  corner. 

Tim  may  sit  under  the  table.  Please  be  quiet. 
Now  we  will  go  on  with  the  lesson. 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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“Came  a-riding  in ‘ 


BROWNIE  AND  THE  BUTTERFLY 

Pam: 

A  brownie  and  a  butterfly 
Ran  a  little  race. 

Butterfly  did  flap  his  wings 
In  brownie’s  little  face. 

A  magic  berry  brownie  ate, 
Which  made  him  grow  so  thin 
He  mounted  on  the  butterfly 
And  came  a-riding  in. 
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BROWNIE  AND  THE  POODLE-DOG 

Jack: 

A  brownie  and  a  poodle-dog 
Were  playing  teeter-totter; 
Brownie  tumbled  off  the  board, 
And  fell  into  the  water. 

Poodle-dog  jumped  to  the  ground, 
And  running  to  the  water, 
Pulled  the  brownie  out,  and  they 
Kept  on  with  teeter-totter. 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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"The  brownies  went  a-boating” 


THE  BROWNIES  A-BOATING 


Mack : 

The  brownies  went  a-boating, 
A-boating  they  did  go, 

All  upon  a  moonlight  night 
A  long,  long  time  ago. 

A  big  fish  struck  the  brownies’  boat, 
And  sent  it  through  the  air; 

Up  the  brownies  flew,  and  lit 
About  a  mile  from  there. 


Went  out  to  look  for  honey” 


BROWNIE  AND  THE  BRUIN 


Jim: 

A  brownie  and  a  bruin 

Went  out  to  look  for  honey; 
Brownie  sat  on  bruin’s  back — 
They  looked  so  very  funny! 

Said  bruin  to  the  brownie, 
“Just  climb  this  old  bee-tree, 
And  shovel  out  the  honey, 

And  hand  it  down  to  me.” 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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Tam: 

Order,  please!  You  are  making  too  much  noise. 
I  don’t  wish  to  use  a  switch.  You  can’t  have 
dew-drop  dumplings  for  a  week  if  you  aren’t 
more  quiet. 

T  im : 

Captain,  we  were  laughing  at  the  pictures  in  these 
books.  They  are  so  funny  we  can’t  help 
laughing. 

Tam: 

Yes,  that  is  true;  they  are  very  funny.  I  have  had 
hard  work  to  keep  my  own  face  straight,  but 
now  is  not  the  time  to  laugh.  After  school 
closes  we  will  look  them  over  and  laugh  all  we 
wish  to. 

Scott: 

I  should  like  to  see  the  man  who  made  these  pic¬ 
tures;  he  must  be  a  funny  fellow.  I  should 
like  to  take  lessons  in  drawing  from  him.  I 
should  like  to  see  his  picture  of  our  first  les¬ 
sons  in  skating. 

Tam: 

Tim  may  read.  Please  read  your  very  best. 
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A  BROWNIE  AND  A  PUSSY-CAT 

Tim: 

A  brownie  and  a  pussy-cat 
Went  out  to  walk  together; 

Said  brownie  to  the  pussy-cat, 

“Now  isn’t  this  fine  weather!” 

They  walked  along  and  talked  along, 
Till  they  a  dog  did  spy, 

When  pussy  sprang  into  a  tree, 

And  shouted  back,  “Good-bye!” 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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Tam: 

You  all  read  well,  and  your  stories  are  good.  Jack 
may  come  out  of  the  corner.  Tim  may  come 
from  under  the  table. 

You  must  be  better  boys  next  time,  or  I  shall  use  a 
switch.  I  think  we  ought  to  have  school  every 
day.  It  would  be  good  for  us.  We  might 
learn  a  great  deal.  One  never  grows  too  old 
to  learn. 

I  have  been  looking  over  a  story  I  think  you  may 
like  to  hear.  It  is  about  a  brownie  and  a  mon¬ 
key.  Before  closing  school  I  shall  read  you 
this  story: 

A  brownie  and  a  monkey 
Together  went  out  walking; 

The  little  birds  and  squirrels 
Listened  to  them  talking. 

Said  the  monkey  to  the  brownie, 

“I  wish  I  had  some  honey, 

Some  peanuts  and  some  candy, 

And  loads  and  loads  of  money. 
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“I  wish  I  had  a  hundred  things 
A  monkey  likes  to  eat — 

Cakes  and  raisins  by  the  ton, 

And  everything  good  and  sweet. 

“I  wish  I  had  a  suit  of  clothes 
As  good  as  any  boy’s; 

I  wish  I  had  a  pony, 

And  lots  and  lots  of  toys. 

“I  should  like  to  be  the  king 
Of  all  the  monkey  land; 

I’d  make  them  hop  and  jump  around, 
With  fun  on  every  hand. 

“I’d  be  a  merry  fellow, 

And  all  would  laugh  and  shout — 

You’d  wish  you  were  a  monkey, 

As  sure  as  we  are  out.” 

Said  the  brownie  to  the  monkey, 
“Indeed,  you  want  but  little! 

We’ll  simply  hand  you  out  the  world 
With  a  ribbon  ’round  the  middle.” 
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I  thank  you  very  much  for  the  way  you  have  hon¬ 
ored  me.  I  hope  I  shall  always  prove  worthy. 
School  is  now  closed. 


" Let  us  look  at  this  funny  book “ 

Tim: 

Now  let  us  look  at  the  story  books  Santa  Claus  gave 
us.  We  may  now  laugh  as  much  as  we  like. 

Jim: 

And  no  one  will  have  to  stand  in  the  corner  or  sit 
under  the  table. 

Mack : 

Let  us  look  at  this  funny  book.  It  has  so  many 
funny  pictures"  in  it. 
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Jack  : 

See  the  cat  playing  the  fiddle,  and  the  cow  jumping 
over  the  moon.  There  goes  the  dish  running 
away  with  the  spoon. 

I’ll  read  what  it  says  under  this  picture: 

“Hey!  diddle,  diddle, 

The  cat  and  the  fiddle, 

The  cow  jumped  over  the  moon; 

The  little  dog  laughed 
To  see  such  sport, 

And  the  dish  ran  away  with  the  spoon.” 

Scott: 

Do  look  at  the  barber  shaving  the  pig. 

Here’s  what  it  says  under  this  picture: 

“Barber,  barber,  shave  a  pig! 

How  many  hairs  will  make  a  wig? 

Four  and  twenty,  that’s  enough; 

Give  the  barber  a  pinch  of  snuff.” 


This  is  a  funny  book. 


PLAYING  SCHOOL 
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A  SCHOOL  FOR  FUN 

Ten  little  brownies  playing  school, 

Each  tried  to  mind  the  teacher’s  rule; 

But  they,  like  children,  must  have  fun, 

And  so  the  mischief  was  begun. 

One  brownie  pinched  another’s  nose, 

And  trouble  then  and  there  arose. 

Another  pulled  his  neighbor’s  ear, 

So  that  his  neighbor  couldn’t  hear. 

Then  Captain  Tam  called  out  aloud: 
“Boys,  I’m  ashamed  of  such  a  crowd! 

“Go,  bad  boy  Jack,  in  the  corner  stand 
And  don’t  move  either  foot  or  hand. 

“Come  sit  beneath  my  desk,  naughty  Tim! 
Don’t  let  me  see  you  wink  at  Jim! 

“Go  on  with  the  lesson,”  the  teacher  said, 
And  the  stories  were  all  nicely,  read. 


CHAPTER  XI 


ST.  VALENTINE’S  DAY 

“St.  Valentine’s  Day  will  soon  be  here,”  said 
Brownie  Tam.  “It  is  just  a  week  from  today.” 

“Good!”  cried  Pam.  “We  always  have  such  a  fine 
time  on  St.  Valentine’s  Day.” 

“The  children  like  to  receive  pretty  valentines,” 
said  Tim.  “It  makes  them  so  happy.” 

“We  must  make  a  great  number  of  valentines  this 
year,”  said  Jim. 

“I  think  we  ought  to  begin  at  once,”  said  Mack. 
“It  will  take  a  long  time  to  paint  all  these  pictures.” 

“Yes,  let  us  begin  at  once,”  said  a  half-dozen 
brownies. 

Each  brownie  quickly  got  his  paints  and  scissors 
and  papers.  Brownies  are  very  cunning  little  work¬ 
men. 

They  can  paint  all  the  colors  of  the  flowers.  They 
can  paint  all  the  colors  of  the  leaves. 
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“Ten  little  brushes  began  to  ,paint” 


The  beautiful  colors  of  the  clouds  at  morning  and 
evening  are  easy  for  them  to  paint.  And  they  are 
very  fast  workers. 

They  all  went  to  work  in  earnest.  Clip!  clip! 
clip!  went  ten  little  pairs  of  scissors. 

Ten  little  brushes  began  to  paint.  How  rapidly 
they  did  go! 

Ah!  such  beautiful  pictures.  You  should  have 
seen  them.  There  were  flowers  of  every  kind. 

There  were  birds  of  every  color.  There  were 
beautiful  hearts.  There  were  beautiful  girls  and 
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boys.  Many  beautiful  pictures  of  fairies  were  made. 
Everything  beautiful  was  there. 

They  wrote  a  little  stanza  for  each  picture.  They 
wrote  about  kind  hearts.  They  wrote  about  good  girls 
and  good  boys. 

Then  there  were  stanzas  about  flowers.  There 
were  beautiful  stanzas  about  sunshine  and  happiness. 

They  told  stories  about  the  beautiful  rainbow. 
They  told  stories  about  the  sunrise  and  sunset.  They 
painted  the  beautiful  things  they  talked  about. 

“I  like  to  paint  valentines,”  said  Brownie  Scott. 
“I  like  to  write  the  stanzas  on  them,  too.  We  all  like 
to  write  stanzas.” 

Before  the  week  closed  they  had  several  thousand 
valentines.  It  would  have  done  your  eyes  good  to 
see  them  all. 

It  was  now  St.  Valentine’s  Eve.  The  brownies 
hitched  the  cotton-tails  to  their  little  sleigh. 

They  had  many  loads  of  valentines,  but  they 
worked  so  fast  that  all  were  delivered  before  morning. 

Thousands  of  children  shouted  that  day,  “The 
brownies  have  been  here!  What  a  beautiful  valen¬ 
tine!” 


CHAPTER  XII 


APRIL  FIRST 

What  fun  the  brownies  had  on  the  first  day  of 
April !  They  played  all  sorts  of  tricks  on  one  another. 
But  they  were  very  careful  not  to  do  anything  unkind. 
Their  jokes  were  funny  but  harmless. 

They  had  seen  boys  and  girls  playing  tricks  on 
one  another.  Some  of  the  things  the  boys  and  girls 
did  were  very  unkind.  Others  were  even  cruel. 

The  brownies  had  seen  them  take  the  lunch  from 
a  poor  little  girl’s  basket  and  fill  the  basket  with 
stones.  They  had  seen  them  fasten  another  poor 
child’s  dress  to  her  seat  in  school.  When  she  tried 
to  get  up  her  dress  was  badly  torn. 

They  had  seen  them  send  a  poor  old  white-haired 
grandmother  on  a  false  errand.  All  this  and  much 
more  the  brownies  had  seen.  It  made  them  feel  very 
sad. 
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They  felt  ashamed  for  those  thoughtless  boys  and 
girls.  They  made  up  their  minds  never  to  play  cruel 
or  unkind  jokes. 

When  they  were  through  with  their  fun  they 
planned  some  pleasant  surprises  for  one  another,  and 
those  they  enjoyed  very  much. 

The  best  surprise  was  the  one  planned  for  all  the 
brownies  by  Captain  Tam.  This  was  a  drive  by 
moonlight  in  their  wagon,  drawn  by  the  cotton-tails. 

The  brownies  had  a  very  strong  little  wagon.  This 
little  brownie  wagon  had  only  two  wheels ;  but  it  was 
big  enough  for  all  the  brownies  to  ride  in  at  one  time. 

They  caught  the  six  cotton-tails  and  hitched  them 
to  the  wagon.  As  this  wagon  had  only  two  wheels, 
it  did  not  matter  how  fast  the  cotton-tails  turned 
round.  They  could  not  turn  the  wagon  over. 

Jack  and  Mack  rode  two  of  the  cotton-tails.  This 
kept  all  the  cotton-tails  going  straight  ahead.  The 
other  eight  brownies  rode  in  the  wagon. 

How  fast  the  wagon  did  go.  You  should  have 
seen  those  cunning  little  cotton-tails  run.  They  went 
as  fast  as  the  wind. 
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“A  drive  by  moonlight” 


The  stocking  caps  of  the  brownies  fairly  fluttered 
in  the  breeze.  What  a  merry  time  they  had. 

They  sang  songs  and  told  stories.  When  they 
returned  home  another  surprise  awaited  them.  While 
they  were  unhitching  the  cotton-tails,  Brownie  Tim 
stole  away  to  the  den. 

When  the  brownies  came  in,  what  do  you  think 
they  found?  A  dainty  supper  fit  for  a  fairy  queen. 
And  how  they  did  enjoy  it.  This  was  little  Tim’s 
surprise. 

When  supper  was  over,  the  brownies  thanked  Tam 
and  Tim  for  the  pleasant  time  these  two  had  given 
them. 
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THE  MOONLIGHT  RIDE 

Come,  Pink-Ears  and  Bright-Eyes, 
The  moon  will  soon  rise; 

Then  away  we  shall  glide, 

On  a  long  moonlight  ride. 

Now,  Snub-Nose,  don’t  tremble; 
Long-Whiskers,  be  nimble. 

Come,  Light-Foot,  my  beauty, 

Get  ready  for  duty. 

Please,  White-Foot,  don’t  balk, 
We’ve  no  time  to  walk. 

Step  lively!  be  brisk! 

Now  we’re  off  with  a  whisk. 


CHAPTER  XIII 


EASTER  DAY 


“We  can  help  the  Easter  Rabbit  paint  some  eggs” 


“Tomorrow  is  Easter  Day,”  said  Tam.  “Every 
one  should  be  happy  on  Easter  Day.  What  can  we 
do  to  make  some  one  happy?” 

“I  know  what  we  can  do,”  replied  Pam.  “We  can 
help  the  Easter  Rabbit  paint  some  eggs. 
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He  must  be  very  busy.  I  am  sure  he  will  be  glad 
to  have  us  help  him.” 

Our  ten  little  brownie  men  hunted  up  their  paint 
brushes.  They  mixed  up  many  beautiful  colors  of 
,  paints. 

“We  are  all  ready  now,”  said  Jack,  “to  help  the 
Easter  Rabbit,  but  we  must  first  find  this  dear  little 
Easter  Cotton-Tail.” 

The  brownies  always  know  where  everything  is, 
so  it  did  not  take  them  long  to  find  the.  Easter  Rabbit. 

“Good  morning,”  said  the  Easter  Rabbit.  “I  am 
so  glad  you  have  come.” 

“Good  morning,”  said  the  brownies.  “May  we 
help  you  paint  Easter  eggs?” 

The  Easter  Rabbit  was  much  pleased  to  have  the 
brownies  help  him.  He  could  never  have  gotten  all 
the  eggs  painted  by  himself. 

The  brownies  began  to  paint.  How  many  beau¬ 
tiful  colors  they  did  use.  How  fast  they  worked. 

Brush!  brush!  brush!  and  there  were  ten  beauti¬ 
ful  colored  eggs.  Brush !  brush !  brush !  and  ten  more 
were  colored. 
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“We  are  going  to  take  the  eggs  in  our  new  wagon” 


The  brownies  liked  to  paint  eggs.  They  liked 
this  about  as  well  as  to  paint  valentines. 

The  brownies  worked  so  fast  that  very  soon  all 
the  eggs  were  painted. 

“Now  we  will  help  take  the  eggs  to  the  children,” 
said  Brownie  Mack.  “We  will  take  the  eggs  in  our 
new  wagon,  drawn  by  six  cotton-tails.” 

It  took  many  loads  to  deliver  all  the  Easter  eggs. 
But  the  brownies  worked  so  fast  that  all  were  deliv¬ 
ered  before  morning. 

All  the  children  shouted  the  next  morning,  “See 
the  beautiful  Easter  eggs!  The  Easter  Rabbit  has 
been  here!” 


CHAPTER  XIV 


MAY  DAY 


Tam: 

This  is  the  first  day  of  May.  The  children  call  it 
May  Day.  They  go  to  the  forest  on  May  Day. 


Pam: 

They  play  games,  and  gather  wild  flowers.  They 
call  it  going  Maying.  The  children  like  to 
go  Maying;  it’s  fine  fun.  Let  us  go  Maying, 
too. 


T im  : 

Oh,  yes,  let  us  go  Maying.  The  sun  is  bright,  the 
air  is  warm  and  pleasant,  and  the  birds  are 
singing  merrily.  Do  let  us  go  Maying. 


Jim: 

Where  shall  we  go,  Tim? 
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T  im  : 

I  know  a  beautiful  place.  The  children  go  there 
sometimes. 

Mack : 

Let  us  go  there  now. 

Jack : 

Let  us  not  waste  any  time.  We  will  gather  the 
beautiful  wild  flowers. 

Jot: 

We  shall  hear  the  birds  sing  and  shall  have  a  merry 
time.  Let  us  be  off  at  once. 

Scott: 

Here  we  are  at  last.  I  do  love  the  forest.  Isn’t 
this  a  beautiful  place ! 

Ljon : 

•The  children  must  have  been  here  today.  They 
have  been  playing  games.  See  this  tall  pole; 
I  wonder  what  it  is  for. 

John : 

And  see  what  beautiful  ribbons!  I  wonder  what 
the  children  were  doing  with  them. 
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Tim: 

Why,  John!  don’t  you  see?  They  are  the  same 
colors  as  our  clothes. 


John: 

So  they  are,  Tim,  and  there  are  just  ten  of  them, 
too ! — one  for  each  brownie.  What  can  it  be? 

Lon: 

Here  comes  Pam;  perhaps  he  can  tell  us.  Do 
you  know  what  this  pole  is  for,  Pam? 

Pam: 

Yes,  I  know  what  it  is;  it  is  a  Maypole. 

The  children  had  a  May  party  today,  and  danced 
round  this  Maypole.  I  saw  them,  but  they 
didn’t  see  me. 

Tam: 

Show  us  how  they  do  it,  Pam;  then  we,  too,  can 
have  a  May  party. 

Come  Tim,  Jim,  and  the  rest,  we  are  going  to 
have  a  May  party;  we  will  dance  around  the 
Maypole. 

Three  cheers  for  May  Day  and  the  Maypole! 
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" Three  cheers  for  May  Day  and  the  Maypole !” 

Scott: 

This  is  great  fun.  I  like  to  dance  around  the  May- 
pole.  What  shall  we  do  next? 

Tam: 

Let  us  make  some  May  baskets.  We  all  know 
how  to  do  that.  Let  us  make  a  hundred  May 
baskets.  We  can  fill  them  with  beautiful  wild 
flowers,  and  give  them  to  the  children  who 
are  ill.  That  will  make  them  happy. 

Jack : 

I  like  to  pick  flowers.  I  like  to  make  May  baskets. 


CHAPTER  XV 


OUT  IN  THE  GARDEN 

“This  is  a  very  beautiful  night,”  said  Brownie 
Tam.  “It  is  time  to  make  garden.” 

“That  is  right,”  said  Pam.  “The  weather  is  fine 
and  warm.  I  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  making  a 
garden  today.” 

“We  are  all  ready  for  work!”  shouted  all  the 
brownies  at  once. 

Our  brownies  were  soon  all  as  busy  as  they  could 
be.  They  were  getting  ready  to  make  garden. 

There  was  a  very  fine  garden  near  the  brownies, 
but  it  had  a  big  high  fence  around  it. 

“We  must  climb  over  that  big  fence  and  borrow 
some  garden  tools,”  said  Captain  Tam. 

Brownies  are  fast  thinkers  and  fast  workers.  They 
began  making  plans  to  get  over  the  garden  fence. 

They  soon  found  a  ladder  that  belonged  to  the 
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gardener.  They  placed  the  ladder 
against  the  high  fence. 

They  had  much  fun  climbing 
the  ladder.  Brownies  are  good 
"Much  fun  climbers. 

It  made  no  difference  which 
side  of  the  ladder  they  climbed  up. 

They  could  climb  as  well  on  one 
side  as  on  the  other. 

Soon  they  were  on  top  of  the  high  fence. 
What  fun  they  did  have !  Some  stood  up. 
Some  sat  down.  Some  sat  astride  the  fence 
and  held  on  tight.  It  was  so  high  it  made 
them  dizzy. 

They  quickly  found  a  place  they  could 
climb  down  into  the  garden.  In  a  twinkling 
they  were  all  down. 

They  soon  found  the  gardener’s  tools. 
They  borrowed  a  wheelbarrow  and 
rakes  and  hoes.  They  had  a  hard 
time  getting  the  wheelbarrow  over 
the  fence,  but  brownies  are  strong 
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"On  top  of  the  high  fence ” 

little  fellows.  Six  of  them  carried  the  wheelbarrow 
safely  down  the  ladder. 

You  may  be  sure  they  worked  fast,  and  everything 
was  ready  for  making  a  garden  in  a  very  short  time. 

You  should  have  seen  these  ten  dear  little  fellows  at 
work.  First  they  took  their  ten  little  spades.  They 
pushed  them  into  the  ground  quickly. 

Up  came  ten  little  spades  loaded  with  dirt.  Down 
they  went  into  the  ground  again,  and  up  they  came 
filled  again. 

At  each  push  of  the  foot  ten  spades  turned  over  ten 
blocks  of  dirt.  Then  they  used  the  hoes  and  the  rakes 
to  level  the  ground. 

“Work  fast,  my  little  men,”  said  Captain  Tam. 
“Dig  fast!  Dig  fast!  Rake  fast!  Rake  fast!” 
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" Everything  was  ready  for  making  a  garden ” 


It  did  not  take  long  for  these  dear  little  brownies 
to  make  the  ground  mellow  and  fine.  They  broke 
up  every  little  clod. 

Then  they  planted  flower  seeds.  They  planted 
potatoes.  They  planted  vegetable  seeds.  They 
planted  everything  that  ought  to  grow  in  a  brownie 
garden. 

After  they  had  finished  they  returned  the  garden 
tools.  They  put  each  tool  in  its  right  place.  Then 
they  took  the  ladder  down,  and  put  it  where  they 
found  it. 

Brownies  like  to  have  everything  in  its  place. 
Whatever  they  borrow  they  return  promptly. 

They  never  lose  anything.  They  always  know 
where  to  find  lost  articles.  They  like  order  and 
neatness. 


CHAPTER  XVI 


PICKING  CHERRIES 


“ Who  likes  ripe  cherries ?” 

Tim: 

Cherries!  cherries! 

Who  likes  ripe  cherries? 

Here  are  some  fresh  from  the  tree; 

Juicy  and  sweet, 

And  so  good  to  eat; 

There  are  plenty  for  you  and  for  me. 

Jim : 

Come,  sit  here  in  the  shade  and  eat  some  cherries 
I  know  they  are  good. 
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Mack : 

They  are  Mr.  Brown’s  cherries,  but  he  is  not  able 
to  pick  them,  so  we  are  picking  them  for  him. 
We  like  to  help  Mr.  Brown.  He  is  a  good  and 
kind  man. 

Jack : 

Mr.  Blue-Jay  is  helping  us,  but  he  is  not  picking 
for  Mr.  Brown;  he  is  picking  for  Mr.  Blue- 
Jay.  Just  hear  him  scold. 

Tam: 

He  is  afraid  we  shall  pick  all  the  cherries.  Oh,  you 
greedy  bird!  don’t  eat  so  fast;  you  will  make 
yourself  sick. 

Pam: 

You  need  not  be  afraid;  there  are  plenty  of  cher¬ 
ries  for  all.  See  him  put  his  bill  into  that  big, 
juicy  cherry.  And  just  see  the  juice  fly! 

John: 

Look  out,  Jack!  some  of  it  will  hit  you  in  the  eye. 
There,  I  told  you  it  would!  You  must  be  more 
careful  next  time. 
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Lon: 

I  like  these  cherries.  They  are  ripe  and  sweet. 
They  are  juicy  and  red.  The  birds  like  cher¬ 
ries.  The  children  like  them,  too.  Birds,  chil¬ 
dren  and  brownies  like  cherries. 


Jot: 

See,  Scott,  I  have  my  basket  full.  Aren’t  they  pretty 
cherries?  They  are  red  and  ripe  and  juicy. 
They  are  fit  for  any  king.  What  a  fine  cherry 
pie  they  will  make !  Cherry  pie  is  good  enough 
for  a  king  or  anybody  else. 

Scott: 

Yes,  they  are  juicy,  ripe  and  sweet.  There  are  so 
many  on  this  big  tree.  We  must  pick  fast  or 
the  birds  will  get  more  than  their  share.  Look, 
Jot,  I  have  my  basket  full,  too. 

Tam: 

We  shall  soon  finish,  brother  brownies.  We  must 
then  take  all  the  cherries  and  put  them  in  Mrs. 
Brown’s  kitchen. 
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T  im  : 

Sing  a  song  of  cherries, 

A  basketful  we  bring, 

Red  and  ripe  and  juicy, 

And  fit  for  any  king. 

Jim  : 

Ripe  and  juicy  cherries, 

Cherries  red  and  sweet; 
Cherries  fresh  from  this  big  tree, 
And  very  good  to  eat. 

Mack : 

When  the  basket’s  empty, 

We  fill  it  from  the  tree; 

So  take  as  many  as  you  like; 

We’ve  enough  for  all,  you  see. 


Jack: 

Ripe  and  juicy  cherries, 

Cherries  red  and  sweet; 
Cherries  fresh  from  this  big  tree, 
And  very  good  to  eat. 


CHAPTER  XVII 


BROWNIE  SPORTS  AND  GAMES 

BROWNIES  FISHING 


Scott: 

Oh,  look  at  Tam!  he  has  caught  a  fish.  What  a 
fine  one  it  is!  And  see,  Pam  has  one,  too. 
What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Jack? 


Jack: 

My  hook  has  caught  in  this  branch.  What  shall 
I  do? 


Mack : 

You  will  have  to  climb  the  tree,  Jack;  then  you 
can  get  it  out.  See  how  Jot  pulls  at  his  line; 
I  think  there  must  be  a  fish  on  his  hook. 


Lon: 

Tim  has  caught  something,  too,  but  it  is  not  a  fish, 
it  is  a  brownie.  Well,  well,  Tim!  that  is  a 
funny  way  to  fish. 
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John: 

Splash!  splash!  There!  Jim  is  in  the  water!  Tam 
and  Pam  are  pulling  him  out. 

Mack : 

Why,  Jim!  Why  did  you  jump  into  the  water? 
Did  you  think  that  was  the  way  to  catch  fish? 

Jim : 

I  didn’t  jump  in;  I  fell  in. 

Jack : 

Well,  you  must  be  more  careful  next  time,  or  you 
will  frighten  the  fish  away. 
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T  im : 

I  like  to  fish.  It  is  fine  sport.  But  I  don’t  like 
to  fall  into  the  water.  I  should  rather  jump 
in  than  fall  in. 

Jim: 

I  didn’t  mind  it.  The  water  is  warm.  I  like  to 
swim,  but  I  don’t  like  to  get  my  clothes  wet. 

Mack: 

Swimming,  boating  and  fishing  are  fine  sports.  I 
like  them  all.  Which  do  you  like  the  best, 
Jack? 

Jack : 

I  think  I  like  swimming  the  best.  It  is  so  much 
fun.  I  like  to  swim  through  the  water  like 
a  fish.  It  is  fine  sport  to  dive. 

Tam: 

As  soon  as  we  get  through  fishing,  let  us  all  go  in 
swimming.  The  water  is  fine  and  warm. 

Pam: 

That  is  fine.  We  are  all  ready  for  a  good  swim. 
Let  us  see  who  can  swim  the  fastest. 
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TUG-OF-WAR 

All  day  long  the  brownies  had  been  hard  at  work 
in  their  little  shop. 

“It  is  time  to  quit  work,”  said  Tam.  “Let  us 
have  some  fun.”  And  away  they  all  rushed,  out  of 
the  den. 


“How  they  did  pull!" 


The  brownies  are  always  delighted  to  play  games. 
They  like  the  same  kinds  of  games  that  children  like. 
They  are  much  in  earnest  when  they  play.  They  take 
the  same  interest  in  their  games  as  they  do  in  their 
work. 

“Let  us  play  a  good  game,”  said  Mack. 
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“I  know  a  new  game,”  said  Pam.  “It  is  called  the 
tug-of-war.” 

“Let’s  play  it!  let’s  play  it!”  shouted  the  brownies. 
“We  must  choose  sides,  just  as  we  did  in  the  snow¬ 
ball  battle,”  said  Pam. 

“Let’s  have  the  same  captains,  then,”  said  Jack. 
“Agreed!”  cried  the  other  brownies. 

“Very  well,”  said  Pam. 

Tam:  I  choose  Jack. 

Pam:  I  choose  Mack. 

Tam:  I  choose  Jim. 

Pam:  I  choose  Tim. 

Tam:  I  choose  Lon. 

Pam:  I  choose  John. 

Tam:  I  choose  Jot. 

Pam:  I  choose  Scott. 

When  they  were  ready,  Pam  brought  a  small  rope. 
Then  he  marked  a  line  on  the  ground. 

Tam  and  his  men  took  one  end  of  the  rope  and 
Pam  and  his  men  took  the  other  end. 

“Now,”  said  Pam,  “we  must  see  which  side  can 
pull  the  other  over  that  line.  Ready !  one,  two,  three ; 
pull !”  And  how  they  did  pull! 
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First  Pam  would  get  one  foot  over  the  line.  Then 
he  would  shout  to  his  men  to  pull  harder  and  Tam 
would  step  over  the  line. 

For  awhile  it  looked  as  though  neither  side  would 
win.  But  at  last  Tam  got  both  feet  over  the  line. 

Then  Pam  shouted,  “Pull  hard,  my  men!  pull 
hard!”  and  over  went  all  of  Tam’s  men.  They  fell 
in  a  heap  and  bumped  their  little  heads  together. 

But  they  didn’t  care  for  that;  they  laughed  so  they 
could  hardly  get  up.  How  Pam  and  his  men  shouted! 

“Now  we’re  even,”  they  cried.  “You  won  the  snow¬ 
ball  battle,  but  we  have  won  the  tug-of-war.” 

SEE-SAW 

See-saw,  my  little  men, 

Up  to  the  sky  and  down  again; 

Up  into  the  air  so  high, 

And  down  as  fast  as  a  bird  can  fly. 

See-saw,  up  you  go, 

None  too  fast  and  none  too  slow; 

Down  again  or  you  may  fall, 

And  that  would  never  do  at  all. 
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“ See-saw ,  up  you  go” 


See-saw,  up  and  down, 

Up  to  the  sky  and  down  to  the  ground; 

Keep  on  going,  that’s  the  way 
The  game  of  see-saw  you  must  play. 

THE  FLYING  MACHINE 

One  day  Brownie  Jack  came  running  into  the 
den,  where  the  other  brownies  were  at  work.  He 
was  all  out  of  breath.  “The  eagle!  the  eagle!”  he 
cried. 

“What  about  it?”  cried  the  other  brownies,  crowd¬ 
ing  around  him. 
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“It  has  carried  off  Mr.  Brown’s  baby.  The  baby 
was  in  the  carriage,  out  in  the  yard.  It  was  all  alone, 
so  I  thought  I  would  watch  it.  I  saw  the  eagle  com¬ 
ing,  but  I  couldn’t  drive  it  away.  What  shall  we 
do?  We  must  get  that  baby.” 

“Why  not  follow  the  eagle  in  our  new  flying- 
machine?”  said  Mack. 

“Good!”  said  Tim. 

“The  very  thing!”  said  Captain  Tam.  “All  hands 
to  work!  There  is  no  time  to  lose.” 

Soon  the  flying-machine  was  ready. 

“Scott,  bring  the  field-glass;  we  may  need  it,”  said 
Tam.  “All  aboard!  steady  now!” 

Up,  up,  up  the  flying-machine  went,  above  the 
houses  and  tree-tops.  Then  it  glided  away  like  a 
big  bird.  Scott  put  the  field-glass  to  his  eye. 

“I  see  it!  I  see  it!”  he  cried. 

Then  he  told  Tam  which  way  to  go. 

“I  am  sure  we  can  catch  it,”  said  he.  “Put  on  all 
the  speed  you  can.” 

Away  went  the  flying-machine  like  the  wind.  On 
flew  the  great  eagle,  with  the  baby  in  its  claws.  Faster 
and  faster  went  the  flying-machine. 
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The  brownies  had  hard  work  to  hold  on  as  they 
flew  through  the  air.  At  last  they  began  to  gain  on 
the  eagle. 

“He  is  flying  lower  now,”  said  Tam.  “He  must 
be  in  sight  of  the  nest.” 

Scott  put  the  field-glass  to  his  eye  again.  “He  is 
making  for  that  crag,”  said  he.  “The  nest  must  be 
on  top  of  the  crag.” 

By  this  time  the  eagle  was  quite  near  the  crag. 
The  flying-machine  was  still  gaining  a  little. 

“Scott,  you  may  take  my  place,”  said  Tam.  “Atten¬ 
tion,  men!  get  ready  for  a  battle!  We’ll  have  to  fight 
for  the  baby.” 

Every  eye  was  now  on  the  eagle.  They  saw  him 
sweep  up  to  the  crag.  They  saw  him  put  the  baby 
in  his  nest.  The  eagle’s  mate  was  in  the  nest. 

Faster  and  faster  went  the  flying-machine,  sail¬ 
ing  right  up  to  the  nest. 

Then  the  fight  began.  How  the  eagles  screamed! 
They  tore  at  the  flying-machine  with  their  great  claws 
and  pecked  it  with  their  great  beaks.  They  could  not 
see  the  brownies  and  did  not  know  who  was  fighting 
them. 
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" Then  the  fight  began” 

And  how  the  little  brownie  men  did  fight!  They 
pulled  out  the  eagles’  feathers  and  hit  the  eagles  with 
clubs. 

At  last  they  got  hold  of  the  baby.  They  put  it 
into  the  flying-machine  quickly;  then  away  they  flew 
back  to  Farmer  Brown’s. 

When  they  were  a  long  way  from  the  nest  they 
could  hear  the  eagles  still  screaming.  The  baby  slept 
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all  the  time.  When  they  reached  Farmer  Brown’s 
home  they  put  the  baby  into  its  carriage.  No  one 
had  missed  it. 

“How  glad  I  am  we  finished  that  flying-machine 
last  night!”  said  Tam. 

There  go  the  brownies  .  . 

Out  for  a  ride; 

In  their  flying-machine 
How  swiftly  they  glide ! 

Faster  than  birds, 

Faster  than  wind, 

They  glide  through  the  sky, 

And  leave  all  behind. 

How  pleasant,  how  pleasant, 

It  surely  must  be 

To  ride  through  the  clouds, 

And  sail  o’er  the  sea ! 

Now  they  are  here, 

Now  they  are  there, 

Hither  and  thither, 

They  fly  through  the  air — 
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Over  mountains, 

And  everywhere  seen. 

Distance  is  nothing 
With  a  flying-machine. 

To  the  man  in  the  moon, 

The  brownies  will  fly, 

And  give  him  a  ride 
All  over  the  sky. 

i 

THE  MOTORCYCLE  RACE 

For  days  the  brownie  men  had  been  working  on 
their  new  motorcycles.  At  last  the  motorcycles  were 
all  finished. 

“Aren’t  they  a  beautiful  lot !”  said  Mack. 

“Indeed  they  are!”  answered  Jack.  “But  we  ought 
to  name  them.  Whenever  a  new  kind  of  motorcycle 
is  made  it  is  given  a  name.” 

“Yes,  that  is  true,”  said  Tam.  “I  hadn’t  thought  of 
that.  How  would  ‘The  New  Brownie’  do?” 

“The  very  thing!”  said  Pam.  “It  is  a  new  motor¬ 
cycle  and  was  made  by  the  brownies!” 

So  “The  New  Brownie”  was  painted  on  each 
motorcycle  in  bright  letters. 
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“Hurrah  for  Red-Goat!” 

“Now,”  said  Jim,  “let  us  have  a  race.” 

“Hurrah!  That  will  be  fun!”  shouted  the  other 
brownies,  throwing  their  caps  into  the  air. 

“But  we  can’t  all  take  part  in  the  race  at  once.  We 
must  have  a  judge,”  said  Tim. 

“Yes,  and  some  one  to  see  the  race,”  said  Scott. 

“Then  let  six  of  us  race,  three  at  a  time,”  said  Jot. 
“And  let  Tam  and  Pam  be  the  judges.” 

“We  will  race  fifty  miles  from  this  place  and  back 
again,”  said  Tam. 

“Get  your  men  in  line,  Pam.” 

When  they  were  ready,  Tam  gave  the  word.  Away 
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went  the  three  motorcycles,  and  soon  they  were  almost 
out  of  sight.  A  little  longer  and  only  a  cloud  of 
dust  could  be  seen.  The  brownies  on  the  fence  almost 
held  their  breath.  At  last  the  motorcycles  came  in 
sight  again. 

“Here  they  come!”  shouted  John.  “Mack  is  ahead! 
Hurrah  for  Mack!” 

Up  went  their  caps  into  the  air.  Lon  lost  his 
balance  and  fell  off  the  fence.  Mack  had  won  the 
race. 

Then  three  others  tried  it.  They  went  like  the 
wind.  How  their  stocking  caps  and  spike-tailed  coats 
flapped  in  the  wind!  How  the  trees  and  fences 
flew  by! 

“Now  we  see  them,  and  now  we  don’t,”  said  Pam. 
“Now  we  see  them  again;  they’re  coming  back.  Jim 
is  ahead.  Jim  wins!  Jim  wins!  Hurrah  for  Jim!” 

Jim  had  won  the  second  race. 

THE  AUTOMOBILE  RIDE 

“It  is  now  almost  a  week  since  we  finished  our  auto¬ 
mobile,”  said  Brownie  Tam.  “It  is  high  time  we 
were  taking  a  ride  in  it.  Tonight  the  moon  will  be 
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“Honk!  honk!  honk!” 


full;  it  will  be  as  light  as  day.  What  do  you  say  to 
an  all-night  ride?” 

Nine  little  brownies  cried,  “Yes!  yes!”  Nine,  lit¬ 
tle  caps  flew  up  into  the  air.  Nine  little  brownies 
turned  nine  somersaults.  Then  nine  little  brownies 
shouted,  “Three  cheers  for  the  new  automobile!  and 
three  cheers  for  Captain  Tam!  Hurrah!  Hurrah 
Hurrah!” 

Then  away  they  went  to  get  ready  for  the  ride. 
Soon  the  automobile  was  standing  before  the  den. 
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“All  aboard!”  said  Tam.  “Are  you  all  in?” 

“No,  wait  a  minute,”  said  Pam.  “We’ve  forgotten 
the  gasoline.” 

Away  he  went  and  soon  returned  with  a  large  can 
of  gasoline. 

“Now,  we  are  ready,”  he  called  out. 

Chug!  chug!  chug!  went  the  automobile.  It  be¬ 
gan  to  tremble,  then  it  gave  a  jump.  All  at  once  it 
shot  down  the  road.  Jim  fell  off  the  seat.  How  the 
brownies  laughed! 

“Hold  your  caps  on!”  cried  Scott. 

How  the  wind  whistled  past  their  ears ! 

“Isn’t  this  jolly?”  shouted  Jot. 

“Yes,  this  beats  the  cotton-tails,”  said  John. 

“Look  out,  Tam!  don’t  run  over  that  calf,”  shouted 
Pam. 

“Honk!  honk!  honk!”  The  calf  jumped  out  of  the 
way  just  in  time.  The  automobile  swept  by. 

Over  hills  and  through  dales, 

The  brownies  sped  on; 

One  moment  were  seen, 

The  next  they  were  gone. 
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What  a  merry  time  they  were  having!  They  rode 
for  hours.  Then  something  happened.  Chug!  chug! 
chug!  The  automobile  stopped  with  a  jerk.  Jim  fell 
from  his  seat  again. 

“What’s  the  matter  now?”  asked  Tim. 

“I’m  sure  I  don’t  know,”  said  Tam.  “Something 
must  be  wrong.  We  must  try  to  find  out  what  it  is; 
we  are  many  miles  from  home,  and  we  don’t  wish 
to  walk  back.” 

So  they  looked  all  over  the  automobile,  but 
nothing  seemed  to  be  wrong.  At  last  they  thought 
of  the  gasoline  tank.  Sure  enough,  it  was  empty. 

“It’s  a  good  thing  I  thought  of  the  gasoline,”  said 
Tam. 

The  tank  was  soon  filled  and  they  sped  on  their 
way  again.  They  did  not  have  any  more  trouble, 
and  they  rode  all  night.  When  they  reached  home, 
the  sun  was  just  coming  up. 

“What  a  jolly  ride  that  was!”  said  Lon. 

“Yes,  we  must  go  again  soon,”  said  John. 

Then  the  brownies  gave  three  cheers  for  their 
new  automobile:  “Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!” 
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THE  BALL  GAME 

“The  Gray  Goblins  invite  us  to  come  to  play  ball 
with  them,”  said  Captain  Tam.  “They  are  the  best 
goblins  I  know  of  and  I  think  we  ought  to  accept 
the  invitation.” 

Nine  little  stocking  caps  flew  up  into  the  air. 
Nine  little  voices  shouted,  “Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Three 
cheers  for  the  Gray  Goblins!  Three  cheers  for  the 
ball  game!” 

“How  far  is  it  to  the  land  of  the  Gray  Goblins?” 
asked  Pam. 

“It  is  a  long  way,”  said  Tam,  “but  we  have  our 
flying-machine,  so  it  will  not  take  us  long  to  get 
there.” 

Before  midnight  everything  was  ready  for  the 
journey.  When  the  word  was  given,  all  boarded  the 
flying-machine  in  a  twinkling. 

In  less  than  two  hours  the  brownies  reached  the 
land  of  the  Gray  Goblins.  When  the  brownies  drew 
near  they  blew  a  loud  blast  upon  their  horns.  The 
goblins  heard  the  blast,  but  they  didn’t  see  anyone. 

Just  then  the  brownies  blew  another  loud  blast 
and  every  little  goblin  looked  up. 


124 


TEN  LITTLE  BROWNIE  MEN 


They  were  all  terribly  frightened. 

They  ran  into  the  woods  quickly.  Soon  the  flying- 
machine  came  down  and  they  saw  it  was  only  the  air¬ 
ship  of  the  brownies. 

Then  each  little  goblin  tried  to  be  first  to  greet 
their  guests.  Cheer  after  cheer  was  given.  Flags 
and  caps  were  waved,  and  the  goblin  band  played. 

The  brownies  were  much  pleased  with  this  greet¬ 
ing.  The  great  ball  game  was  to  be  played  the  next 
night. 

The  Gray  Goblins  had  sent  invitations  to  the 
pixies,  the  elves,  the  nymphs,  and  many  other  fairies, 
to  be  present  at  the  game. 

Now  the  Gray  Goblins  had  never  been  beaten 
playing  ball.  They  had  never  yet  played  with  the 
brownies,  but  they  felt  sure  that  they  could  beat 
them. 

At  eight  o’clock  the  game  began.  The  captain  of 
the  goblins  took  the  bat  first.  He  had  never  failed 
to  hit  the  ball. 

Tam  was  the  pitcher.  Pam  was  the  catcher. 
Tam  threw  the  ball  so  swiftly  that  the  goblin  captain 
could  not  see  it. 
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“And  Captain  Gray  Goblin  struck  out” 


At  last  Captain  Gray  Goblin  put  on  his  fairy 
spectacles.  All  the  fairies  held  their  breath,  waiting 
to  see  what  would  happen  next. 

Surely  Captain  Gray  Goblin  would  now  knock 
the  ball  out  of  sight!  Captain  Tam  threw  more 
swiftly  than  ever. 

The  ball  flew  like  a  bullet  and  Captain  Gray 
Goblin  struck  out. 

Then  how  the  fairies  did  cheer  the  brownies. 
The  next  goblin  was  more  careful.  He  hit  the  ball, 
but  was  put  out  before  he  could  reach  first  base. 

The  third  goblin  also  hit  the  ball,  and  almost 
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reached  second  base;  but  the  brownies  put  him  out. 

Then  came  the  brownies’  turn  at  the  bat.  Tam 
put  on  his  fairy  spectacles  and  took  the  bat  first. 

The  goblin  pitcher  threw  the  ball  swiftly.  The 
bat  flashed  in  the  air  and  the  ball  flew  high  over  the 
heads  of  the  goblins. 

Tam  made  a  home  run.  All  the  other  brownies 
also  did  well.  Before  an  hour  the  brownies  had  won 
the  game. 

Then  the  fairy  bands  played  and  everybody 
cheered.  The  fairies  all  said  the  ball  game  was  the 
best  they  had  ever  seen. 


IF 

Tf  I  were  only  a  brownie, 

With  nothing  at  all  to  do, 

But  sail  about  in  a  flying-machine, 
Up  in  the  air  so  blue; 

If  I  had  an  automobile 
And  a  motorcycle  new; 

Six  bunny  cotton-tails  to  drive, 

A  sleigh  and  a  wagon,  too, 
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I’d  not  be  selfish — no  indeed, 

Twould  never,  never  do; 

I’d  ask  the  girls  and  boys  to  ride; 

I  would  now;  wouldn’t  you? 

THE  DREAM  BROWNIE 

Dreams !  Dreams ! 

Who  wants  sweet  dreams? 

I  have  them  here  by  the  score ; 

Not  a  penny  to  pay; 

Good  behavior  each  day 
Is  all  that  I  ask, — nothing  more. 

Good-evening,  children.  Do  you  wish  to  know 
what  I  have  in  my  pack?  I  think  you  can  guess :  if 
you  heard  my  song,  I  am  sure  you  can. 

Yes,  it  is  full  of  dreams.  They  are  pleasant 
dreams,  too.  I  am  going  to  take  them  to  the  good 
children. 

I  shall  not  visit  any  naughty  children.  Some¬ 
times  I  carry  bad  dreams  to  naughty  children. 
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“Who  wants  sweet  dreams?” 

I  haven’t  time  to  visit  them  tonight.  I  must  start 
early,  as  I  have  a  great  many  places  to  go. 

Sometimes  the  children  are  not  asleep;  then  I 
throw  star-dust  into  their  eyes. 

I  often  do  that,  for  the  dust  does  not  hurt  their 
eyes;  it  only  makes  the  children  very,  very  sleepy. 

Then  I  leave  their  dreams  and  go  to  the  next 
house. 

Well,  the  sun  is  almost  down,  so  I  must  go.  Good¬ 
night  children.  I  hope  you  will  have  sweet  dreams. 


« 


